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cyclorama studded by shots of golden lightning, make a
memorable picture True, the result was, perhaps, rather
pleasing than awe-inspiring, lyric rather than tragic Often
one longed for a position to be held, in order to allow its
beauty to impress itself, to take form in a dimension of
symbolism never entered But the pleasure - yes, it -was
pleasure - was so keen that complaints are pointless a
moving study in which the senses were momentarily in-
tegrated in a super-sensuous whole
All this in spite of its contradicting certain of my own
principles But - and this is all that matters - it does not
necessarily contiadict Shakespeare's peculiar technique in
this particular scene
Clearly, one cannot expect more than a few moments of
such success, and should, indeed, be grateful for any, especi-
ally at such a central moment in great drama as this The
tension - but that is too strong a woid - the harmony was
not maintained after the arnval of mad Tom, and this for
no fault of Tom's The production was at fault
The pait played by Edgar in the tempest is central, not
ancillary His appearance has been elaborately described,
he has long and most fantastic speeches All this should be
given a bold piesentment Here we were confronted by a
healthy, robust figure with various rags draped about him,
shoulders and all This gets no effect of 'presented naked-
ness*, it does not realize the 'forked9 animal Lear talks of
Quite a little on the stage suffices to render a person fully
dressed it is a matter of line a few rags in the wrong place
kill the body-line and the effect of nakedness goes Edgar
should wear as little as possible, but that little carefully
draped and the body made up - as is seldom done - with
care The actor should be cast for these central scenes He
should be of ballet build, agile, and lithe, able to act with all
his limbs as he pounces after his imaginary devils With his
arms up-flung in fantastic gesture he is a veritable Flibber^
tigibbet, a dancing light, a demon, the genms of the storm-
riven heath, indeed, a forecast of Ariel as described by him-